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Some Account of the Manners and Cufloms of Turkey, by the 
late Lady Mary Wortley Montague. 


{From a Colleétion of her Letters lately publifhed. } 
To Mrs. THISTLETHWAYTE. 
Adrianople, April 1, O, S, 1718. 


Can now tell, dear Mrs. Thiftlethwayte, that I am fafely ar- 
rived at the end of my very long journey. I will not tire 

you with the account of the many fatigues I have fuffered. 
You would rather be informed of the ftrange things that are to 
be feen here; anda letter out of Turkey that has nothing ex- 
traordinary in it, would be as great a difappointment as my vi- 
fitors will receive at London if I return thither without any ra- 
rities to fhew them. 

What fhall I tell you of ? You never faw camels in your 
life, and perhaps the defcription of them will appear new to 
you: I canaflure you the firft fight of them was foto me; and, 
though I have feen hundreds of pi€tures of thofe animals, I 
never faw any that was refembling enough to give a true idea of 
them. I am going to make a bold obfervation, and poflibly a 
falfe one, becaufe nobody has ever made it before me; but I do 
take them to be. of the flag kind; their legs, bodies, and necks 
are exaétly fhaped like them, and their colour very near the 
fame. It is true, that they are much larger, being a great deal 
higher than a horfe, and fo {wift, that after the defeat of Peter- 
waradin, they far outran the {witteft horfes, and brought the firft 
news of the battle to Belgrade. They are never thoroughly 
tamed; the drivers take care to tie them one to another with 
ftrong ropes, fifty in a ftring, led by anafs, on which the driver 
Vol. 42. 2b rides. 
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rides. I have feen three hundred in one caravan. They carry 
the third part more than any horfe; but it is a particular art to 
load them, becaufe of the bunch on their backs. They feem 
to me very ugly creatures, their heads being ill formed, and dif. 
proportioned to their bodies. They carry allthe burthens; and 
the beafts deftined to the plough are buffaloes, an animal you are 
alfo unacquainted with. They are larger and more clumfy 
than an ox; they have fhort, thick, black horns, clofe to their 
heads, which grow turning backwards. They fay this horn looks 
very beautiful when it is well polifhed. They are all black, 
with very fhort hair on their hides, and have extremely’ little 
white eyes, that make them look like devils. The country 
people dye their tails and the hair of their forehead red, by way 
of ornament. 

Horfes are not put here to any laborious work, nor are they 
at all fit for it. They are beautiful and full of fpirit, but ge. 
nerally little, and not ftrong, as the breed of colder countries; 
very gentle, however, with all their vivacity, and alfo {wift and 
fure-tooted. I have a little white favourite that I would not 
part with on any terms; he prances under me with fo much fire, 
you would think that I hada great deal of courage to dare to 
mount him; yet, I'll affure you, I never rid a horfe fo much at 
my command in my life. My fide-faddle is the firft that was 
ever feen in this part of the world, and is gazed at with as much 
wonder as the {hip of Columbus in the firft difcovery of Ame. 
rica.—Here are {ome little birds held in a fort of religious re. 
verence, and, for that reafon, multiply prodigioufly : turtles, 
on account of their innocence; and ftorks, becaufe they are 
iuppofed to make every winter the pilgrimage to Mecca.— 

G 


fo fay truch, they are the happieft fubjeéts under the Turkith 


government, and are fo fenfible of their privileges, that they 
walk the ikreets without fear, and generally build in the low 
parts of houfes. Happy are thofe whofe houfes are fo diftin- 


ruifhed, as the vulgar Turks are perfe&tly perfuaded that they 
will not that year be attacked either by fire or peftilence. I 
have the happinefs of one of their facred nefls under my cham- 
ber window. 

Now I am talking of my chamber, I remember the defcrip- 


' 


ion of the houfes here will be as new to you asany of the birds 
or beafls. I fuppofe vou have read in moft of our accounts of 
‘tar ; ; ; ey f , } 
Purkey that their houfes are the molt miferable pieces of build. 


ing in the world. 1 can fpesk very learnediy on the fubjett, 
having been in fo many of them; and, I affure you, ‘ts no fuch 
thing. Weare now lodged in a palace belonging to the grand 
fienior. really think the manner ot building here very agrec- 
able and proper forthe country. It is true, they are mot at all 
folicitous to beautify the outfides of their houfes, and they are 


enerally built of wood, which 1 own is the caule of many 1 
cCulveniences ; 
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conveniences ; but this is not to be charged on the ill tafle of 
the people, but on the oppreflion of the government. Every 
houfe at the death of its mafter is at the grand fignior’s difpofal, 
and therefore no man cares to make a great expence which he is 
not fure his family will be the better for. All their defign is to 
build a houfe commodious, and that will laft their lives; and 
they are very indifferent if it fallsdown the year after. Every 
houfe, great and f{mall, is divided into two diftiné& parts, which 
only join together by a narrow paflage. The firft houfe has a 
large court before it, and open galleries all round it, which is to 
me athing very agreeable. This gallery leads to all the cham- 
bers, which are uncommonly large, and with two rows of wine 
dows, the firft being of painted glafs: they feldom build above 
two ftories, each of which has galleries. The ftairs are broad, 
and not often above thirty fteps. This is the houfe belonging 
to the lord, and the adjoining one is called the haram, that is, the 
ladies’ apartment (for the name of feraglio is peculiar to the 
grand fignior); it has alfo a gallery running round it towards 
the garden, to which all the windows are turned, and the fame 
number of chambers as the other, but more gay and f{plendid 
both in painting and furniture. The fecond row of windows 
is very low, with grates like thofe of convents. The rooms are 
all {pread with Perfian carpets, andraifed at one end of them (my 
chambers are raifed at both ends) about two feet. This is the 
fofa, which is laid with a richer fort of carpet, and all round it 
a fort of couch, raifed halt a foot, covered with rich filk, ac- 
cording to the fancy or magnificence of the owner. Mine is of 
fearlet cloth, with a gold fringe; round about this are placed, 
flanding againft the wall, two rows of cufhions, the firft very 
large and the next little ones; and here the Turks difplay 
their greateft magnificence. They are generally’ brocade, or 
embroidery of gold wire upon white fatin; nothing can look 
more gay and {plendid. ‘Thefe feats are alfo fo convenient and 
eafy, that I believe I fhall never endure chairs as long as I live, 
The rooms are low, which I think no fault, and the ceil- 
ing is always of wood, generally inlaid or painted with 
flowers. They open in many places with folding doors, and 
ferve for cabinets I think more conveniently than our’s, Bee 
tween the windows are little arches to fet pots of perfume or 
balkets of flowes. But what pleafes me belt, is the fafhion of 
having marble fountains in the lower part of the room, which 
throw up feveral fpouts of water, giving at the fame time 
an agreeable coolnefs, and a pleafant dafhing found, falling from 
one bafin to another. Some of thefe are very magnificent, 
—Each houfe has a bagnio, which confifts generally in two or 
three little rooms, leaded on the top, paved with marble, with 
bafins, cocks of water, and all conveniencies for either hot ox 


cold baths, 
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It muft be under a very particular charaéter, or on fome ex. 
traordinary occafion, that a Chriftian is admitted into the houfe 
of a man of quality ; and their harams are. always forbidden 
ground. The women’s apartments are always built backward 
removed from fight, and have no other profpeét than the gar. 
dens, which are inclofed with very bigh walls. Thereare none 
of our parterres in them; but they are planted with high trees, 
which give an agreeable fhade, and, to my fancy, a pleafing 
view. Inthe midft of the garden is the chiofk, that is, a large 
room, commonly beautified with a fine fountain in the midf of 
it. It is raifed nine or ten fleps, and inclofed with gilded lat. 
tices, round which, vines, jeflamines, and honey -fuckles makea 
fort of green wall. Large trees are planted round this place, 
which is the fcene of their greateft pleafures, and where the 
ladies fpend moft of their hours, employed by their mufic or 
embroidery, In the public gardens there are public chioks, 
where people go that are not fo well accommodated at home, 
and drink their coffee, fherbet, &c. 

I think I have now told you a great deal for once. If you 
don’t like my choice of fubjeéts, tell me what you would have 
me write upon; there is nobody more delirous to entertain you 
than, dear Mrs. Thiltlethwayte, 

- Your’s, &c. &e. 


A DESCRIPTION of the ISLE of WIGHT. 








HIS fine ifland, in fhape fomewhat refembling a bird with 

expanded wings, meafures in length about thirteen miles, 
in breadth twenty-one. It is*nearly divided into two equal 
parts by the Cowes river, which, rifing in the fouthern angle, 
difcharees itfelf at the northern into the Channel. The eat 
and weil poinss of the ifland are almoft cut off from the-body 
by arms of the fea. 

The fouthern coaft is edzed with very fcep cliffs of chalk and 
freeftone, hollowed out ito caverns in various parts, ‘The 
weflern fide is fenced with ridges of rocks, of which the mot 
remarkable are thofe called the Needles. 

Between the ifland and the main are various fand-banks, ef- 
pecially off the eaftern part, where is the fafe road of Saint 
Helen’s. 

The variety of profpeéis which this ifland affords, its mild 
air, andthe neat manner in which the fields are laid: out, render 
ita very delightful fpot. It is almoft folely devoted to hufbandry, 
and has no manufatiure. Its annual produétion is reckoned to 
be eight or ten times as much as its confumption ; andanumber 
otf labourers come over every year to get in the harveft. All 
hinds of corn are grown, but efpecially wheat or barley ; the 
Jatter, 
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latter, unmalted, is one of the principal refources of the London 
markets, Among the produéts of this ifland are to be reckoned 
a pure white pipe clay, and a fine white cryflalline fand ; great 
quantities of the latter are exported for the ufe of the glafs 
works. 

Its principal town is the borough of Newport, on the river 
Cowes, which is navigable to it for {mall veffels, but has very 
little trade. 

Cowes, at the mouth of the river, has a good deal of traffic in 
fupplying fhips with provifions, particularly in time of war. 
Yarmouth, though a borough town, is only a {mall fihing 
place. 

Near the centre of the ifle is Carifbrook Caflle, remarkable as 
being the prifon of Charles I. more than a year after he came 


into the power of the parliament. 
ORLANDO. 








Account of the Slaves of the Cape of Good Hope. 
[From Walks and Sketches, by Robert Semple. ] 


HE flaves are lodged fometimes in the houfe, but moft ge. 
nerally in fmall apartments connected with, or but flightly 
feparated trom, the main building ; their mode of living is left 
to themfelves, and their food confifls principally of what is left 
from the tables of their mafters. It may be here obferved, that 
the whole heathen mythology is ranfacked to find them names, 
which are in general beltowed in a manner not the moft honour- 
able to thofe deities at whofe altars one half of the human race 
formerly bowed down. Thus Jupiter cleans the fhoes, Her- 
cules rubs down the horfes, and Juno lights the fire. 

Sometimes, however, you meet a flave beau; his ears are ore 
namented with rings, a red fhawl is wrapped round his neck, a 
plume of common oftrich feathers wave in his hat, he treads 
lightly along, nodding his feathers, and looking proudly round 
him. He is lifted above ground, and has totally forgot that he 
is a flave. 

In their marriages they ufe few or no ceremonies, if indeed 
the manner in which the male and female flaves affociate deferve 
the name of marriage. No long fervices engage affection; no 
prieft beftows his benediétion on the nuptial bed; no parent 
gives away his daughter, and affembles his friends onthe happy 
day ; flavery lights the marriage torch; flavery leads them alone 
and unattended to the marriage bed. The hufband vifits his wife 
as he can find opportunities, and leaves her when he pleafes to 


take another, without ceremony and without reproach. 
As 
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As foon as the breath has left the body of a fick man, the wo. 
men who furround the bed burft out into tears and lamentations, 
and communicate the infeétion of forrow to the men. The 
corpfe is dreffed out not without much weeping, and a day is 
allowed for the affembling of his friends to mourn over his re. 
mains. ‘The Malay expreffes his grief by fitting befide his dead 
friend in profound filence, and with downcatft and penfive look; 
but the natives of Malabar and Mozambique break into fudden 
and violent floods of forrow, which they often feem to begin and 
end inconcert. On the day of interment, the friends again af- 
femble, and follow the bier tothe place appointed ; here the 
body is committed to the earth with more or lefs ceremony, ace 
cording to the religion or piety of the tribe: all exprefs for- 
row, but, with the greater part, this forrow is of no long duration. 
The Malays alone extend their care, and feem to cherith their 
grief, On the third, feventh, tenth, fortieth, and hundredth 
day, they again aflemble round the grave, pour {weet-fcented 
waters upon it, and flrew over it the choiceft flowers.—They 
bid the earth lie lightly on the breaft of their former companion, 
and for the laft time mingle their tears together over him. 
Having thus performed the laft duties of friendfhip and affec. 
tion, they return and feaft together, well affured that their friend 
is happy. 

In one of our morning walks about the town, obferving a 
confiderable crowd before the door of a heufe, my friend and I 
went up and enquired what was going forward, and were in- 
formed that it was a public fale of all the effects of acolonift, de. 
ceafed. Scarcely had we joined the crowd, when the auc- 
tioneer mounted upon a chair, and ftruck for fome time upona 
round plate of brafs, as a fignal that the auétion was going to 
begin. Immediately all was attention. Numbers of articles 
were put up and difpofed of; till, growing tired of the f{cene, 
we were going away: afhort paule, however, and then a mur- 
mur in the aflembly, announced that fomething elfe than trifles 
was going to be produced. We accordingly waited a moment, 
and foon faw a black man coming forward through the crowd; 
** Ah!” faid Charles, “* they are going to difpofe of the family 
flaves, let us ftop a little longer.” 

The firit that was put up was a ftout native of the Mozam- 
bique coafi. His look was fad and melancholy, his hands hang- 
ing down clafped together, as if they were bound, and his eyes 
fixed uponthe earth, When he heard that his lot was deter- 
mined, and that he was fold for 600 rix-dollars, he raifed his 
eyes up heavily to look for his mew mafter, and followed bim 
out of the crowd, without {peaking a word: but we thought 

that his cheek was wet with tears, and perhaps we were right; 
for the purchafer told us, with fome expreflions of compaflion, 
that he had been a great favourite of his deceafed friend. Many 
more 
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more were put up, the houfehold of the deceafed having been very 
numerous, but on the countenances of all of them forrow and 
the humiliation of flavery were the predominating features. 
At length; an obje& was prefented which almoft made us weep: 
amother was brought forward with a little girl of three years 
old clinging to her, which they wifhed to tear from her, whilft 
fhe, dreading the threats of her owners, feebly told her child to 
leave her, at the fame time that fhe folded her arms round it. 
“ Put them up together, put them up together,’ faid every 
voice; it was confented to, and the woman kifling her child, and — 
leading it by the hand, advanced to the fpot appointed, 

Whilft they were bidding for her, fhe looked anxioufly round 
in every countenance, as if imploring compaflion. Her price 
was bade up to feven hundred dollars, which the auétioneer re- 
peated a long time, without any body feeming willing to fay 
more. © Ihe man who has bought her and the child,” faid 
one who ftood next us, “* has the reputation of being very cruel 
to his flaves.”-—** Has he ?” faid Charles, whilft the blood 
rufhed into his face, “* but he has not got them yet.’-—* Seven 
hundred and ten,”’ cried he, with a voice trembling with eager. 
nefs. Every body turned their eyes upon us, and the mother 
andthe little child looked full in Charles’s face. ‘“* Seven hun- 
dred and twenty,” faid the man, ftarting up :’’—* thirty,” 
cried Charles; “ fifty,” faid the other; “* eight hundred,” 
bade Charles; the man bit his lips; a long paufe enfued; 
* eight hundred and one,” faid a mild looking old man whole 
humanity I was well acquainted with ; Charles drew back, and 
the poor {lave was allotted to a mild matter. 

When we had got into the flreet, I could not help remarking 
how lightly Charles walked along, and how his eyes gliflened 
with the pleafing reflection otf having done a good action. 
Every now and then alfo he exclaimed to himfelf, “* Poor child ! 
poor child! I have faved you fome firipes however,” and then 
he would walk on fo faft that I could fcarcely keep up with 


him. 
“ r - . - 
What are thefe {mall ftones, fome of them dark and others 
white, which fhine in the moonlight, and feem not to have been 


fetthere by chance ?”’ They were not indeed, Charles, faid I. 
“ 
Tread lightly, tread lightly, my friend; we now approacha 


region facred to (lence and deep repofe. Thefe black and 
white {tones are memorials of the dead—and of the neglected 
dead. Yonder is the ilaves’ burying ground.” 

Tothis my friend anfwered not a word; at the mention of 
the flaves’ burying ground, he flopped fuddenly, and then as 
quickly. walked on. We foon reached the {pot, where it was 
plain from the number of little hillocks, and the difpofition of 


the ftones, that it was indeed a burying groun a mournful 
filence reigned around us. ‘Table Bay was hufhe 
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faint murmur was heard uponits fhores; the moon was muffled 
up in the {preading clouds, and we remained as if rivetted to 
the earth in filent meditation, when we heard the fobbings of 
fome one at a little diftance ; we turned round, and beheld the 
bended form of a female fitting by a newly clofed grave. 

It is impoflible to defcribe the impreffion which this objet 
and the fcene made upon us. Was it a father, a mother, a child, 
or a hufband, whofe frefh remains lay buried there? we dare 
not afk. “‘ Perhaps it was a friend,”? faid Charles, fqueezing 
my hand. “ Perhaps it was,” faid 1, with a voice half inter. 
rupted ; and we flood with tears in our eyes to look at the fe. 
male {lave mourner. 

She was fitting by the fide of the grave with her head fup. 
ported between her knees ; but when fhe heard us approaching, 
and flill more, when fhe faw us gazing upon her, the {mothered 
her fighs, and lifting up her head, endeavoured to appear as if 
toffing about the little crumbling bits of earth with indifference: 
but in doing this, it feemed to recall the idea of what lay be. 
neath, and fhe turned now and then afide for a few moments to 
weep. Her long black hair, inftead of being neatly rolled up 
on her head, according to the mode amongft the female flaves a 
the Cape, hung difhevelied upon her fhoulders ; her drefs was 
loofe, her form light, fmall, elegant, and her whole figure was 
rendered doubly interefting by the mingled ideas of forrow and 
opprefhon ; for fhe was a female, a mourner, and a flave. 

How long did Charles and I remain looking at this unfortunate 
female, I know not; the feelings count not the moments as they 
pats. We walked flowly away; and, on turning round, the 
mourner appeared to have taken no other notice of our abfence 
than by again bending her head between her knees, and remaining 
in that pofture ull we were out of fight. 





The RUNNING MATCH at MARGATE, 


[From Keate’s Sketches of Nature. ] 


WEEN a Frenchman talks of a fete, one is often at a lofs to 


know what may conftitute it. It is frequently enough 


for him that a number of people are affembled in their holiday 
cloaths, whether for the purpofe of canonizing a faint, or to 


form a guinguette, is not material. Nay, had there becn no 
more than a gingerbread fair at St. Laurence, La Pierre* would 
have probably gone thither, and returned too, perfectly fa 
tisfied. 

6 But 


* Mr. Keate’s French valet. 
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3ut it happened to be fomething better; for it was really a 
fete duevillage, called in this country a running match ; which 
js an amufement common in thefe parts, though I had never my- 
felf feen one of the kind either in the ifland or elfewhere. 

As my friend, after dinner, propofed we fhould be {peétators 
of it, he obligingly gave me a few particulars relative to this 
{pecies of rural [ports. 

A certain number of young men, who are aftive and expert 
at the bufinefs, for atrifling fum colleéted among themfelves, 
challenge each other to contend in a running match. They 
divide into two fets, as opponents; ufually about eleven ona 
fide, though fometimes more ;- each party wearing a particular 
coloured ribband tied about their arms, to diftinguifh them from 
their adverfaries. 

Their method of running, as I underftood, was, that each fide 
whenthey flripped for theconteft, depofited their clothes for their 
refpeftive goals, at the diftance of eight or ten rods from one 
another; and thus arranged, ftand prepared forthe race. As 
foon as it is agreed which fide begins, one of that fide fallies 
from the goal, who when he has ran out four or five rods, is 
marked and chaced by one of his antagonifts, whofe endeavour 
isto purfue him, fo as to be ableto lay his hand upon fome part 
of his body, which, if he effeéts, this is called “* giving a ftroke.”” 
But to prevent this effeéi, he who departed fecond, is, after he ad. 
vances four or five rods, purfued in his turn by another of the firft 
party ; and this laft man in the fame manner by another of the fe- 
cond party, and fo alternately, one afteranother; each ftriving, by 
purfuing his adverfary, who went out immediately before him, 
to divert that adverfary trom being able to give the ftroke to the 
man he was aiming to lay hold of, by awakening his attention to 
his own fecurity ; each contender alfo taking every precaution 
in his power, to keep to himfelf a retreat open to that goal from 
whence he fet out. 

Thofe racers who are expert, and have been much accuftomed 
tothis {port, will chace each other frequently for a long time 
before there will be a fingle ftroke received on either fide. 

As foon as it happens that a {troke is given, the race is imme. 
diately ftopped, and every man returns to his refpeétive goal.— 
The party that has loft the ftroke then renew the race as before, 
and which ever fide obtains the firlt feven flrokes becomes the 
vitor of the day. 

To prevent any difpute that may arife concerning the ftroke, 
each party before the race begins choofes an umpire ; who are 
placed on the moft convenient fpot for obferving the match, and 
by whole decifions all differences are adjufted. But thefe are 
the {ports of pleafure, of health, and of fimplicity ; far unlike 
thofe pernicious games introduced by wanton luxury, which 
difurb the tranquillity of the mind, and agitate every paffion of 
Vol. 42. 2M the 
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the heart. Here emulation is the fole point in view, each being 
ambitious to fhew his agility and ftrength. All is condu&ed 
with good humour and amity ; nor is it the leaft pleafing part of 
the fcene, that when the conteft is over, the vi€tors and the 
vanquifhed divide the triumph ; the former expending the prize 
in a rural fupper prepared on the fpot, at which they are only 
diftinguithed from the latter by fitting at the upper end of the 
table. 

My friend added, that he believed there would be many 
people on this occafion, as the fon of a wealthy farmer in the 
neighbourhood was one of the race ; who, though a remarkable 
fleet and experienced youth, had not run this fummer, having, 
as it was thought, been pining for love of a young woman of 
Manfton, who was an heirefs with five hundred pounds in her 
pocket. But it is generally conjeétured, fays he, that Fanny is 
in reality as deeply fmitten as Richard, and only withholds her 
an{wer forthe pleafure of being dangled after by her admirer, 

When we had walked down to the place of contention, it 
prefented us with a moft interefting {cene. It was a field fur. 
rounded with a hedge, that bloomed with briar-rofes and wild 
honey-fuckles; on one fide was a {mall plantation of trees, 
under which was raifed an awning of fail-cloth, tied from flem 
to ftem, forming a kind of large tent, beneath which the tables 
for the fupper were placed. 

The grafs was covered with many people from the neighbour. 
ing villages, aflembled in their Sunday clothes ; while thefe 
formed an extended circle, and had their attention fixed on the 
young men, who were exerting their abilities in the race, feveral 
rural females were employed in twiiting wreaths of wild flowers 
round the bottoms of the trees that fupported the tent; and 
others, in blending together garden ones, which they had 
brought in little bafkets, into nofegays and chaplets, to prefent 
all the contenders with when the match was finifhed. 

La Pierre had run away with half his dinner, for fear of 
lofing a moment of the fete. It was the fcene in the world for 
him! His vivacity, his good-humour, his broken Englith, and 
his infinite attention toevery thing that wears a petticoat, excite 
him to be ever offering his fervice, and renders that fervice ever 

engaging. I could not but {mileto fee him buftling about with 
the country girls, and aflifting them in tying up their flowers; 
for La Pierre has the vanity to believe that no man can compole 
a bouquet fo gracefully as himfelf. 

All the runners were flript in their fhirts, with white linen 

leach had a filk handkerchief 

tied round his waift. It was hardly neceflary for my friend to 

point out the farmer’s fon whom he had mentioned, as his 

manly figure, and fuperior agility, had before diftinguifhed him 

tome. Indeed nothing but habitude could preduce in all of 
them, 


breeches, and white flockings; anc 
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them, that fleetnefs of foot, and the rapidity exercifed in their 
repeated evolutions ; and we may fuppofe that each exerted 
himfelf to the utmoft, from the intereft he might fee] in the ap- 
probation of the rural maidens who were fpeétators of the race. 
Fanny was indeed by no means an unmoved one ; fhe had on a 
little fraw hat, lined with pink, and a flowered linen gown, 
tied with ribbands of the fame colour, and pinned back to fhew 
a pink petticoat beneath; an air of modefty, and the hue of 
health, more marked her countenance than any particular beauty 
inher features. As foon as fhe was fhewn to me, I noticed her 
eyes following with eagernefs every turn of her admirer ; and 
fuficiently read in her looks the intereft he had in her heart, 
though whenever he accidentally pafled near, and glanced his 
view towards her, fhe affeéted to turn her’s afide, and conceal 
her attention. 

As we walked between the trees to obferve their decorations, 
and the ruftic manner of fetting out the fupper, the young women 
fhewed a fatisfa€tion in feeing us fo taken with their fports. 
While I ftood by Fanny, I could not help exprefling to her my 
pleafure in being fortunately prefent at fo truly a pafioral fcene. 
She replied, with a blufh, “* It fuits very well, Sir, fuch folks as 
we.” “ It is fuch only (fays 1), that can perfeéily enjoy it: 
half the great people of the world would be unworthy of it; 
the infipid refinements of life exclude them.” She looked at 
her companions, and f{miled. 

Long was the conteft on either fide, and arduoufly urged on 
both; but now the fhouts of the circling {pe€tators declare the 
match decided, and Richard the foremoft of the viétors. All 
run to congratulate them; and as the difputants draw toward 
the tent, fome of the maidens prefent every champion with a 
nofegay, and each of the conquerors with one of the little 
chaplets they had prepared, whichthey immediately bind them- 
felves round his head. 

Mott of the villagers who came to the fport, now gradually 
retire, while the young women, who are connefted with the 
runners, are bufied in placing the cold fupper onthe tables. La 
Pierre could not avoid lending a hand, and diverted them all with 
his officious good humour. 

Every thing arranged, thofe who have obtained the vidtory, 
and after them, the fubdued, prefent the bouquets they have re- 
ceived to the nymph whom they with to have next them at 
fupper, and who is after of courfe to be their partner in the 
dance. 

O Richard! ’tis now thy trial comes! I who have long breathed, 
and ftill breathe under the influence of love, who know how 
much it opens every. channel of the heart, and fets each delicacy 
of fentiment afloat ; how doth my fympathizing bofom feel 
for thee in this critical inftant! I fee thee offer with an air of 
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difidence this pledge of diftin&tion to thy Fanny. I fee 
pictured on thy countenance the flruggles of hope and fear ; 
and her acceptance urged by looks, that art is too weak to de. 
{cribe !—She recedes, but recedes reluétant. I view thee {till 
with ardour perfevere; the very rofes tremble in thy chaplet, 
and add a new grace to thy brow! 

Andlo! thy miftrefs turns lefs averfe ; fhe doubts—the de. 
liberates—fhe almoft refolves—the lifts up her eyes, and beholds 
her lover crowned a conqueror ; fhe receives the nofegay from 
his hand, and compleats his triumph ! 

Richard, who was known to my friend, moft preffingly fo. 
licited us to partake of their entertainment, and feated us by 
himfelf and Fanny. After the repaft, which confifted of cold 
meat, a little fhell fifh, with fome fruit, and vegetables, a goblet 
of home-made wine went round the table, in falutation of the 
victors, and in wifhing future fuccefs to thofe who had miffed 
itto day. It was altogether fo unexpeéted a fcene of nature, 
and fimplicity, that I almoft fancied my felf in the plains of Ar. 
cadia, by feeing thus realized the fiétions of poetry. 

The fupper ended, they all rofe up at the found of the tabour 
and pipe; and each taking out the partner he had before made 
choice of, they began the dance, which was to clofe the evening 
with the fame temperate feflivity. 

My heart was fo much with them, that I forgot how the time 
ftule away, till the full moon, rifing flowly from the horizon 
into acloudlefs {ky, reminded me of my diftance from home. 
I mounted my horfe with relu€tance; and La Pierre, who fol- 
lowed, in high [pirits, obferved, as werode along, that he was fure 
the entertainment he had fecn was never invented by the Eng- 
lith, as the people were all fo polite to each other, and no one 
quarrelfome or drunk. 


The reader will rejoice to hear, that foon after this fete du vil. 
lage, my friend at Saint Laurence informed me, that Richard 
and Fanny had been afked in church the preceding Sunday, 
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and asthe whole neighbourhood,” fays he, “ fo much with 


their union, there is no fear that any one will forbid the 
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HE attack of Naas, the moft confiderable of the military 
ftations affailed by the infurgents, at the very commence. 
ment of the rebellion, was an hour and a half Jater than that of 
Profperous. In this town, fifteen mules fouth-wellward of 
Dublin, were pofled a part of the Armagh militia, — 
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of the fourth regiment of dragoon guards and of the ancient 
Britons, under the conrmand of Lord Vifcount Gosford, colo- 
nel of the Armagh regiment, The furprife of this poft was 
prevented by the vigilance of the garrifon. The approach of 
near a thoufand infurgents, under the condu& of a chief named 
Michael Reynolds, being announced by a dragoon, the troops 
had time to form according to a preconcerted plan. Repulfed 
in their firft onfet at the county gaol, which ftands in this town, 
the rebels poffeffed themfelves of all the avenues, and made a 
general affault in almoft every direétion. Unable to make an 
impreflion on the troops, they fled on all fides after about forty 
minutes of irregular firing, and were purfued with flaughter by 
the cavalry. Of the king’s forces, two officers and fome pri- 
vates were flain; of the rebels about thirty were found dead in 
the ftreets, and a greater number, perhaps near a hundred, may 
have been flaughtered in the roads and fields in the purfuit. 
In the courfe of the day the inhabitants of Naas beheld fuch 
fcenes, as were afterwards exhibited elfewhere on a larger fcale, 
and with much higher colouring, the terrified loyalifts of the 
neighbouring towns and country, men, women, and children, 
who had abandoned their poffeffions to the rapacity of the foe, 
flocking into this place of arms with the troops who retreated 
from the inferior pofts. The little garrifon of Claine arrived here 
in the morning, where Lieutenant E{mond, taking his place in 
Captain Griffith’s troop, apparently unconfcious of the affair of 
Profperous, was arrefied. ‘The troops who had fought at Kil- 
cullen arrived not before nine in the evening; the fugitive 
loyalifts who accompanied them were obliged to remain in the 
fireet all night, yet they fared much better than many people 
afterwards in fimilar fituations, as they were fupplied with pro- 
vilions from the military flores while they continued in this 
town, which was during fome time after in a flate of alarm. 

In the aétion at Kilcullen, which had taken place at feven in 
the morning, the inefficacy of cavalry again{ft embattled pike- 
men was too clearly fhewn. A body of about three hundred 
rebels having taken poft at the church of Old Kilcullen, Ge- 
neral Dundas without waiting for his infantry, ordered his ca- 
valry, confifling of forty men of the light‘dragoons and Rom- 
neys to charge, and, in this fervice, three times repeated, they 
were repulfed with the lofs of Captains Erfkine and Cooks, 
and twenty privates, befide ten wounded, moit of them mortally. 
Retiring to Kilcullen bridge, he attacked the enemy, who had 
followed him thither, with twenty-feven Suffolk infantry in 
front, who, in three deftruflive difcharges of muiketry, difcome- 
fited and difperfed the rebels. 

War being now openly commenced by the confpirators, 
government neceffarily proceeded to the ftrongeft meafure of 
coercion. The lord lieutenant iffued a proclamation ch 
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24th, giving notice, that orders were conveyed to all his ma. 
jelty’s general officers in Ireland to punifh according to martial 
jaw, by death or otherwife, as their judgement fhould approve, 
all perfons acting, or in any manner afliiting, in the rebellion, 
This proclamation was notified the fame day to both houfes 
of parliament, by a meffage from his excellency, who received 
in confequence addreffes of thanks and approbation from both, 
The effeéis of this procedure, the neceflity of which marked 
the calamitous condition of the country, were quickly felt by 
great numbers of the lower, and fome of the higher clafles of 
the people. An inftance of its fatality to the latter immediately 
occurred on the fanguinary repulfe of the rebels at Carlow. 

Of che intended furprife of this town, forty miles fouth. 
weftward from Dublin, the garrifon was apprized, both by an 
intercepted letter, and by the intelligence of Lieutenant Roe, 
of the North-Cork militia, who had obferved the _peafants 
affembling in the vicinity late in the evening of the 24th of 
May. The garrifon, confifting of a body of the ninth dra. 
goons, the light company of the North-Cork militia, under 
Captain Heard, fome of the Louth militia, under Lieutenant 
Ogle, the yeoman infantry of Carlow, under Captains Burton 
and Eultace, Sir Charles Burton’s yeoman cavalry, and about 
forty volunteers—the whole about four hundred and fifty in 
number, under the command of Colonel Mahon, of the ninth 
dragoons, was judicioully diftributed at various pofts for the 
reception of the affailants. The plan of affault was ill con. 
trived, or ill executed. Different parties were appointed to 
enter the town at different avenues; but only one, that which 
arrived foonell, attempted an entrance, the reft being deterred by 
the inceffant firing of the troops. This body, perhaps, amount- 
ing to a thoufand or fifteen hundred, aflembling at the houfe of 
Sir Edward Crofbie, a mile and a half diflant from Carlow, 
marched into the town at two o'clock of the morning of the 
v5th of May, with fo little precaution as to alarm the garrifon 
at a quarter of a mile’s diflance, by the difcharge of a gun, in 
the execution of a man who [crupled to accompany them in 
théir enterprife. As they rufhed into Tullow-flreet, they re- 
ceived fo deflrufiive a fire from the garrifon, that they recoiled 
and endeavoured to retreat; but finding their flight intercepted, 
numbers took refuge in the houfes, where they found a miferable 
exit, thefe being immediately fired by the foldiery. About eight 
houfes were coufumed in this conflagration, and for fome days 
the roafted remains of unhappy men were falling down the 
chimnies in which they had perifhed, As about half this 
column of affailants had arrived within the town, and fev 
efcaped from that fituation, their lofs can hardly be eflimated at 
lefs than four hundred; while not a man was even wounded 
on the fide of the loyaliits. 
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After the defeat, execution: commenced, as elfewhere in this 
calamitous period, and about two hundred in a fhort time were 
hanged or fhot, according to martial law. Among the earlieft 
yvidims were Sir Edward Crolbie, and one Heydon, a yeoman 
of Sir Charles Burton’s troop. The latter is believed to have 
been the leader of the rebel column; to have condu&ed the 
aflailants into the town, and on their ill fuccefs to have aban- 
donedthem. He had certainly in that crifis taken his place as a 
yeoman, and joined in the flaughter of the affailants. Sir Ed- 
ward, at whofe houfe the rebel column had affembled, but who 
certainly had not accompanied them in their march, was con- 
demned and hanged as an United Irifhman. 

The defeats of the rebels at Monafterevan and Hacketitown, 
in the fame morning with that at Carlow, were nearly as blood. 
lefs on the fide of the loyalifls. The garrifon of the former, 
confiting of eighty-five yeomen, not three weeks embodied, 
of whom forty-three were cavalry, was affailed by a body 
of men, perhaps a thoufand in number, a little after four 
o'clock; but fuch was the fpirit and fteadinefs of this little 
army, aflifted by fome volunteers, that the affailants were on 
every fide completely repulfed, though they could not be 
prevented from fetting fire to part of the town. The ine 
fantry, under Lieutenant George Bagot, had advanced againf 
the main body of the enemy on the bank of the grand canal, 
where the town is fituate; while the cavalry, under Captain 
Hayflead, {kirmifhed with another party in the ftrect. Onthere- 
turn of part of the infantry from the purfuit, a furious attack was 
made in conjunétion with the cavalry, and the rebels were 
driven from the town with flaughter. Sixty-eight of their dead 
were faid to be colleéted and buried by the viétors ; fome are 
fuppofed to have been carried away by the vanquifhed, many 
of whom were doubtlefs wounded. Of the loyalifts nine were 
flain, of whom two were of the volunteer clafs. 

The incaution and vain confidence of the infurgents was no 
where more flrongly exemplified than in their attack of 
Hacketitown, in the county of Carlo, forty-four miles from 
Dublin. The garrifon, which was compofed of a detachment 
of the Antrim militia, under Lieutenant Gardiner, and a body 
of yeomen, under Captain Hardy, being apprifed of the ap- 
Proach of the infurgents, marched out to meet them; but on 
fight of the enemy, whofe number appeared to be above three 
thoufand, the troops retreated, left they fhould be furrounded, 
and took refuge in the barrack. ‘This, as the event foon proved, 
anfwered the purpofe of a feint. The rebels, from joy of their 
imagined victory, raifed a vehement fhout, and rufhing forward 
in the utmolt confufion, were on the fudden arrival of Captain 

lume, with thirty of his yeomen, charged with fuch addrefs 
and {pirit as to be completely routed, with the lofs of perhaps 
two hundred of their men; while not one of the loyalifls was 
hurt, 
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hurt, except a foldier, who received a contufion on the arm; 
and Lieutenant Gardiner, who was violently bruifed by the 
ftroke of a flone on the breaft. 

While the rebellion was thus checked in its extenfion fouth. 
weltward of the capital, exertions were made, and arrangements 
to fupprefs it, on the northern and weitern fides. In confe. 
quence of thefe arrangements, on the evening of the 26th, q 
large body of rebels aflembled on the hill of Tarah, in the 
county of Meath, fituate cighteen miles northward oj Dublin, 
was completely routed, with the flaughiter, we are told, of three 
hundred and fifty of their men, found dead on the field of 
battle, together with their leader in his uniform; with the lofs 
of nine killed and fixteen wounded of the victorious party, 
which was compofed of three companies of the regiment of 
Reay fencibles, with a field-piece of artillery, under the 
command of Captain M‘Lean; Lord Fingal’s troop of yeomen 
cavalry ; thofe of Captain Prefton and Lower Kells; and Cap. 
tain Molly’s company of yeoman infantry, in all about four 
hundred. The pofition of this hill, infulated in a widely fur. 
rounding plain, is well adapted for defence againft an onal 
foe, but ill for efcape from victorious cavalry; from whofe pur. 
fuit they could be proteéted only by the inclofures of the fields, 
fo that many doubtlefs were killed or wounded. 

As this viétory laid open the communication of the metro. 
polis with the northern parts of the kingdom, fo other fuccefs. 
ful movements produced the fame effeét on the weftern fide. 
On the 29th, a little after eleven o’clock in the morning, a body 
of rebels, who had pofted themfelves in the village of Rathan. 
gan, on the grand canal, in the someny of Kildare, fituate 
twenty-nine miles weflward of Dublin, had committed murders, 
and had fortified their poft with te and chains acrofs 
the ftreets, was diflodged, and about fixty of them {laughtered, 
by a party under the command of Lieutenant-colonel Longfield, 
of the royal Cork militia, who advanced againft the town with 
his artillery in front, his infantry fupporting it behind, and his 
cavalry fo placed as to fupport both. No lofs was futtained by 
the king’s troaps, as the rebels gave way on the fecond diicharge 
of the cannon. 

( 10 be continu 





MIDDLE MEN. 


S far the chopping of bargains,’’ fays Lord Bacon in his 
Effay on Riches, “ when aman buys not to hold, but to 
fell over again, that commonly gtindeth double, both upon the 
feller and upon the buyer.” 
9 JOU] R} NEY 
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JOURNEY TO MONT PERDU. 
HE learned M. Ramond, and fome others, made a {cientific 


tour to the fummit of Mont Perdu, the higheft mountain 
of the Pyrenees; and he concludesa fimple and perfpicuous 


» account of his enterprize, in the following words : 


“ T remained two hours onthe fummit of Mont Perdu, and 
which ever way I turned my eyes, could perceive nothing that 
had life but an eagle, which pafled over our heads, flying dire@ly 
againt the wind with inconceivable rapidity. In lefs than a 
minute we loft fight of him. We ourfelves could fcarcely ftand 
againft the violence of the wind, over which an eagle triumphed 
with fo much eafe, and it produced an infupportable degree of 
cold. No wind fo fpeedily diminifhes animal warmth as the 
fouth, when expofed to its a€tion in the moft elevated regions of 
theatmofphere. It owes this property to its drynefs and rapi- 
dity, which exhauft the evaporation of fuch bodies as are fufcep- 
tible of it. We were chilled, though the thermometer did not 
indicate a very low temperature. This inconvenience is the 
only one that 1 there experienced. We breathed without difhi- 
culty an air fo rarefied, that many could not have exifted in its 
I have more than once feen many ftrong people obliged to ftop at 
amuch lower elevation; and, at Col-du-Geant, where the air is 
only at the fame degree of rarefaétion, Sauffure experienced a 
kind of fuffocation, and began to feel ill, when he took more vio- 
lent exercife than ufual. Here we met with nothing of the 
kind. The ftate of the pulfe alone indicated an alteration, in- 
dependent of the agitation of the journey. It did not become 
more tranquil by repofe. 

“ During the whole time we remained on the fummit, it was 
low and quick, in the proportion of five to four. This fever, 
which is nervous, fufficiently fhewed how we fhould be affeéted 
ata greater elevation; but, at the height at which we were, it 
produced a quite contrary effeét. Far from caufing a dejeétion, 
it feemed to fuftain my ftrength, and raife my fpirits. - I am per- 
fuaded that we frequently owe to it that agility of body, that re- 
fined fenfation, and buoyancy of ideas, which fuddenly diffipate 
the depreffion arifing from fatigue, and the apprehenfton of dan- 
ger. We need feek no farther for the enthufiafm which ani- 
mates the narratives of the inhabitants of more elevated coun- 
tries. Probably fome portion of it may likewife be attributed 
tothe influence of the fituations themfetves—to the majefty of 
the fpe€&tacle—to the emotion excited by fo many new and im- 
pofing views, when alone on thefe fummits, which are the a@tual 
extremities of the earth. The obferver, invitedto refle&tion by 
the grandeur of the objeéts, and the filence of nature, contem- 
plates above his head, the immenfity of the expanfe, and beneath 


his feet, the profundity of time.” 
Vol 42, 2N POE- 
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Forthe WEEKLY ENTERTAINER, 
TO MY FAVOURITE.—a consoLaTORY ADDRESS, 


wit from your eyes, my darling creature, 
Do thofe pearls in drops defcend ? 
Hufh that gloominefs of feature; 
Calm thofe fears that fill your mind. 
Let not the din of arms refounding. 
Fil) your tender heart with care ; 
Or the proud foe’s vain boaft prove wounding 
To your {weet and graceful air, 


Like yon bright orb at morn arifing, 
Relumes to us his vital fire ; 

So gt ae tender accents pleafing, 
** Refponfive firike the warbling lyre.”” 

Orlike the volant lark afcending, 
Redoubling burfts its rapt’rous lay ; 

And when on nought but plumes depending, 
Natare cheers the live-long day. 


Should the proud foe, with hate indignant, 
Watt his legions o’er the main, 

** Britons to arms!’ the words then inflant 
Fly and thrill thro’ every vein. 

With heart and hand, bebold us mufler, 
Ardent tor our country’s weal; 

Then fee the difffrent groupes, in clufters, 

uh impetuous atthe call. 


With unanimity prevailing, 
Gallant courage, braving fear, 

OF caution fill curfelves availing, 
Prompt with vig’rous, Meady care. 

Then who, or where’s, that foe with vengeance 
Darit approach our native land ? 

Or: where’s the fwarm of blind attendants 
Boafling conquecft at commend ? 


Then let them come, artn’d proof for plunder, 
Skiffing o’er the billowing waves, 

Where ts that Briton, ftruck with wonder, 
Who'll with terror on them gaze ? 

Britannia’s fons, e’er fam'd for glory, 
Wart with zeal the look’d for day. 

Hail then noion! whig end tory; 
We’re born to conquer, not to die! 


Then letnot dread of wars alarm you, 
Your wonted harmlefs pleafures fhare ; 
No daring foe {hall ever harm you, 
Go reft in peace, my gentle fair ! 
And when the toils are o’er and ended, 
Your fondeft hopes fhall then return ; 
And love, with ali its votaries blended, 
Sha!! you poflels,.—So ceafe to mourn, 


ane Ane Q 
Clowance, Auguft, 1003, 
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For the WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 
LINES ADDRESSED TO BRITONS. 
ROUD of her ftrength, let not Britannia boaft, 


But truft in Him who rules the armed hoft ; 
Who made a Pharaoh and his legions feel, 
A death more awful than from fharpen’d fteel; 
Who* fpread difmay thro’ the A ffy rian crew, 
And mail-clad thoufands bade the world adieu ; 
Who, ever faithful to a praying land, 
Bids hoftile monfters at a diftance fland; 
They cannot pafs the bound’ries He has made, 
When once He fays, ‘* Your fury here be flaid.” 
Low in the duft then let each patriot bend, 
And feek prote&ion from the Chrifiian’s friend ; 
Thus while we arm, let this our motto be, 
** Lord we've no ftrength, but what’s deriv’d from thee; 
** God whets the word, which every foe devours, 
‘* Be thine the viftory, and thy bleffing our’s,” 
Exeter, Auguft 28, 1803. AMBROSE, 


* 2 Kings, Ch. xix. v. 35. 

















THE PARSONAGE HOUSE. 


N@ remote from a cottage where peafants implore, 

LN Forgivenefs, good harvefts, and ale, 

Screen’d from notice, and far from the town’s buly roar, 
The parfonage flands in the vale. 


No archite& plann’d it, no fanciful head, 
E’ertrac’d capability here, 

Where nature firft plac’d them, the lofty trees {pread, 
And the ftream ftraggles narrow and clear. 


But peace, gentle peace, her fair mantle has thrown 
O’er the land{cape, where, firangers to ftrife, 

In friendfhip and love, little knowing or known, 
Live the reftor, his children, and wife. 


Tho’ humble their lot, yet if happinefs {pring 
From the mind, furely happy are they ; 

By conflancy guarded from jealoufy’s fting, 
They exilt but to love and obey. 


With ears tun’d to harmony, oft they unite, 
The founds of foft mufic to raife, 

Of: enliven the gloom of a long winter’s night, 
By chanting their ruftical lays. 


Thus unpamper’d by wealth, unincumber’d by flate, ‘ 
They glide down the current of life, 

And leave their fuperiors to envy the fate 
Of the re€&tor, his children, and wife, 
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| ee roam’d thro’ many a weary round, 
I’ve wander’d caft and weft; 
Pleafure in every clime I found, 

But fought in vain for reft. 
While glory fighs for other {pheres, 

I feel that one’s too wide, 
And think the home, which love endears, 
Worth all the world befide, 



















THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 


For the WEEKLY ENTERTAINER, 


and fhortly to be publifbed. 


ORTALS! wake your nobleft lays, 
Loudly found the fong of praife, 
Mufic all her eff srts lending, 
Round the globe the echoes fending, 
Utherng in the gloriogs morn, 
Thai law the great Meffiah born. 


Hark! the full angelic choir, 
Raptur’d {weep th’ immortal lyre ; 
While the ardent feraphs join, 
Tuning bigh the ftrain divine. 

Thro’ the fkies the anthems found, 
And all the lift’ning fpheres rebound. 


He comes, th’ incarnate Saviour’s near, 
Let all the earth the tidings hear, 
Let Heaven with praifes ring: 
He comes from fin and Hell to fave, 
He comes to triumph o’er the grave, 
Then hail the new-born King. 











ODE for CHRISTMAS-DAY, written and fet to Mufic, by T. Suont, 





RECOLLECTIONS OF YOUTH. 
[From ‘* Vifions of Memory,’ lately publifhed. [ 


GAIN from [chool releas’d, with joy elate, 
I foon forget each adverfe frown of fate; 
No pride was mine ; amongft a clownifh train, 
I fportive danc’d along the village plain. 
Ottin the grove we fhew’d our youthful art, 
And play’d, with pompous ftrut, the foldier’s part; 
And oft, the mimick mafter of a {chool, 
I prais’d the good and chid the a@ing fool. 
And teem’d to frown, with wifdom in my lock ; 
The grafs my feat, a verdant leaf my book ; 
But toon afide the verdant book was thrown, 
To race at freedom o’er the village lawn, 
“here, with extended hats and anxious eyes, 
We chas’d the gay fantaltic butterflies : 
O worldin miniature! thus men purfuc: 
Exch guileful form, their fancies aie to view ; 
To honour, wealth, and tame, they vainly climb, 
Mere gaudy bubbles on the ftream of time, 


Deep funk in thought fond mem’ry heaves a figh, 
To mark how fwift our days of pleature fly! 
How fvon thofe hours of happinefs depart, 
That once with gladnefs fili’d the youthful heart ! 
Each fimple paftime that could then delight, 
Seems dut the flory of a winter’s night. 


en 





COQUETRY CORRECTED. 


ISFTTA, tillchirty, plagued half of mankind, 
4 Sullpiving new hopes, yet fill changing her miad, 
Buf ow things alter—Lifetea, I vow, 
Grown wiles, os older, plagues nobody now, 

































